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yes the title sucks 


--okay sorry i forgot the disclamier in my previous story i really hope the paragraphs come out this time. I'm 


making no money off of this, these events never happened and i dont own these people. -- 


"How dare that fucking redhead interfere" Vince Neil muttered under his breath. "Ill teach him what it's like to 
fight.sticking up for that skinny bassist.none of his damn business.what the hell does Axl see that Keith 
Richard's wannabe anyway?" Unconsciously Vince took the turn that would lead to the hotel Axl Rose was in 
separate as always from his own band. He looked up from his scoffed boots to the hotel sign. He drew himself 
up straight. "He wants a fight? Let's go then" He marched through the door right up to the harried-looking 
desk clerk "Where Axl Roses' room?" The old woman blinked owlishly through thick bifocals "You 
know..tall..leqgy..redhead."The woman nodded then "Room 333" Without bothering to thank the spinster Vince 
continued his march to the stairs taking them three at a time too keyed up to wait for the elevator. 


Finally he reached the top and stalked down the hallway mouthing unconsciously the numbers on the doors. 
Reaching the right door at last he pounded on the door several times, hard enough to make the frame shake. 
The door slid open and all the nasty speeches he'd been preparing flew right out of his head. Axl was sort of 
hanging off the door, shirtless hair in his face, head bowed, barefoot and in low-riding jeans. "Wha--" Axl looked 
up startled, gray eyes rimmed red, dried tear tracks on his cheeks. Vince cleared his throat. Axl opened the 


door a little wider as he motioned with his head that the adjourning rooms had their doors open, and they now 


had an audience. Vince understood at once and Axl shut the door behind him. 


"What happened?" he inquired, Axl wouldn't look at him. "If you want to fight me, | don't have the patience to 
kick your ass so just go away.” Vince put his hand on his bare shoulder and Axl met his gaze startled, eyes 
starting to tear. Without thinking, Vince stepped forward guiding Axl into his arms, surprised at how quickly Axl 
wrapped his arms around him. The blonde rubbed circles into bare back scratching lightly with his nails. Axl 
giggled. "Ticklish baby?" Axl froze at the endearment nodding. "Stop?" he asked not realizing what he had said to 
make the singer in his arms tense. "Just hold me. Please?" Vince gently unlocked Axl's' fingers from his waist, 
smiling soothingly at the shorter mans’ confusion. "Can we sit?" Axl looked pointedly around the room there 
was only a bed, the only thing that hadn't been broken. "Hell hath no fury." Axl smiled. They made their way 
through the debris, holding hands so they wouldn't trip. 


The two crawled over the tangled sheets, Vince settled his body against a wall of blankets and held his arms 
out. Without hesitation his lap was filled with bare skin and denim. "Wanna talk about it?" He stroked the 
redgold hair patiently as the owner nodded. 

"My band.l know it's gonna end. Me and Izzy always fight over nothing." Vince clenched his teeth. He knew that 
slut was with Axl. "You'd think we were married the way we go at it" Vince stared at him. "What?" Axl 
blushed. "people think we're.ya know just because we're always together, and we're always defending each 


other." He smiled up at Vince. "You're a perfect case in point." 


The blonde grinned sure that he looked idiotic but too happy to care. "I'm probably overreacting, Izzy's my 
brother, no way he'd leave me." "I wouldn't either". Axl looked at him with a slight frown. "I thought we were 
gonna beat the shit out of each other." Vince shook his head. It was then that Axl felt a distinct hardness 
press against his thigh. His eyes narrowed to the customary glare he saved for reporters who were getting 
too personal. Vince shivered and immediately lifted Axl off his lap, striding for the door. "where you going?" he 
paused feeling the hairs on his wrist tingle when Axl grabbed his wrist. "| don't want to disgust you." "you 
don't" Vince spun around cradling his face in his hands a little tighter than was comfortable but Axl covered 
them with his own ringed hands. "You're not with Izzy?" "I'm not with anyone" he answered with a hint of 
regret. "You can be with me.if you want" Axl smiled kissing his thumb. "I don't know how" "I'll teach you. | won't 
hurt you." Axl moved his hands to clasp around Vinces' neck, standing on tiptoe he kissed him quickly. "OK. 


teach me."----end---- 


